THE   MAIN,   FLORIDA,   AND   VIRGINIA           157
place and returned to skirmish with those who were on the bridge,
in order to leave by way of it. At this summons the galleys and the
tender grounded, bows on, at Jesamani. The galley-slaves were
quickly unchained and, with the soldiers, landed and marched
toward the bridge to its relief. But from here now came word that
the enemy was already in complete possession of the city and that
none of our people remained inside it. This was after Captain Polo
had taken the bridge and left by it. When these people saw that their
reinforcement was unavailing they scattered hither and yon without
order or control.
Observing that nobody remained on board the galleys and that
they were unable to reassemble those who had gone, the captains
of the galleys managed to get together a few soldiers and with these,
and what powder and subsistence they could remove from the
vessels, went into the fort where the chain was, there joining its
captain and garrison.
There they remained all that day, Thursday, firing their artillery
on the enemy's pinnaces which continued their effort to take the
fort. The artillery did heavy damage; but, perceiving that the
enemy's forces were now quartered in the city and that they were
now of no avail and that to hold out was a waste of time, when these
pinnaces again withdrew toward their ships the captains resolved to
evacuate the fort and therefore, when night fell, abandoned it,
bringing off what powder remained in the fort.
That night, in order to prevent the enemy from possibly making
use of them, Don Pedro ordered the galleys to be burned.
That night the seamen and soldiers and all the rest (p. 8) of the
people withdrew to estates and neighbouring places adjoining the
city, and although other military measures were attempted they are
here omitted since they came to naught.
Having taken the city and established their headquarters in the
market-place, the enemy entrenched and fortified themselves there,
closing every access and street by which they supposed they might
be offended. They sacked the city and, little as the booty was, it was
nevertheless a very great deal.
Thursday night one of our artillerymen arrived at Turbaco (four
leagues from the city, where the bishop and governor and other
gentry of the city were in retreat) to tell them that one of the enemy's
officers had summoned him and bade him go to the governor and
on his behalf say that if they wished to negotiate for the city's
ransom to come or send a representative with whom to treat. They
considered this message but were not sure that it was authentic and